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Sacred'to the Hwy Memory * | 
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King CHARLES I. 
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Hus long my Grief hes kept me ALES 
Sure there's a Lethargy un mighty Woe, , 
Tears ſtand,c@ogeal d, and. cannot floyrs . 13! We 
And the ſad;Sgpl;ggtizes into. her anmolk Rooms,  ;-- 
Tears, for a Stroke foreſeen, affard, Reliet ; 3 3219 tt 2A 
Bur, unproyided tor a ſudden Blow, 194 at L voce 


Like Niche wee Marble: g99W 3.17 11rls inn 5 ive br 
And Perrific with Grick - wg i 
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Ic cook us unprepar'd. and out byte hn, 
Alrcady loft i before ST." 
Th amazing News of Charles at once were ſpread, 


pn a ”a +5016 þ © 


No Sickneſs known before , no flow Diſcale, 

To foften Grief by Juſt Degrees : 

But, like an Hurricane on Indian Scas, ſ 
The Tempeſt roſe; | 

An uriexpeted Burſt of Woes: 

With ſcarce a breathing ſpace berwixt, 

This Now becalm'd, and periſhing the nexr. 

As if great Arlas from his Height 

Shou'd fink bencath his heavenly Werght, 

And, with a mighty Flaw, the flaming Wall 

( As once it ſhall ) 


Shou'd 


. 
*# & - ” , 
LY 
# 


- 141 - ©.44 
. . 
: 


So ſwift and ſo ſurprizing; was our Fear : = ESEF 
Our Arles fell indeed ; Bur Hercules was, near... "7 


n.- 


Was newly rifcn from-his Reft., 
And, with a ferverig Fla - _ 
His uſual morning Vows had juſt addrefh ©. >, 
For his dear Sovercign's: Health; 
And hop'd to have '*em heard, 
In long increaſe of years, 
In Honour, Fame and Wealth : _ - | 
Guiltleſs of Greatneſs thus he always pray'd, . 
Nor knew nor wiſht,choſe Vows he.. made, | 
On his own Head ſbou'd. be. repay'd, 4 
Soon as th' ill omen'd Rurgour reacht his Far , 
(Wl News is wing'd_ wich Fare, and fics apace)) . 
Who-can deſeribe th" Amazemnent/imhis Eace!, 
Horrour in all ts Fomp. was there, © 
Mute and magnificent without a Tear : 
And then the Hero farlt was fecn to frar. 
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d HERES his Ries, 00m 01" 
' and fo artleſs was his Grief: 


Approaching Greatneſs met am wich hit, Charms 
Of Pow t2and farhre Ste; 


Bur look'd fo ghaſtly in a Brother's Fate, 
He ſhook her from his Armes. g. 
Arriv'd within the mournfall Room, 11 wort 2 mM 
A wild Diſtraction , voitF of Awe, " 
And arbitrary Gricf unbbiu1 by: a Fa hy 
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God's Image, God's Angirifet 6 £11 rn 
Without Mas pak | Bfcach',' mom 161.) 7 
A ſenſeleſs Lump of facted Chy,”, ich 20 


An Image, now, 'of Death. ' rh 
Amidſt his ſad Attendants Grone? anf Cryes*," ol a 

The Lines of that ador'd, ' forgiving Bas ol, 

Diſtorted 'frein therf naciye "> od . pagt 
An Iron Stitriber fate" orl ns Majdtlck Eyes. ©" 
The Pious Duke#-4 fobetr audatiohs Myſe = | | 
No Terms be fy feeble Art dn be 0 
Arc abk to ad dr vat > WE v 297 U 2 


The gricf*df all HEYA Hke Aubþe OO, q " 
His like a Sovereign did" ern | 


No Witc, no Brother, © M$ © i ops © —_ y 
Nor any nate, UGPB£64 "aha prong L- 1 a2: baA 
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Cit bd » $1.4 i] þ, ef! x L L j ©. 4 >, « » = 


_ ty 13 
_Q wondrgus-Ghanges-of as 
Still yaryiog with Jafkl11 tow nw 
waar «bpugh, A bneivmns, 
Sccm'd Powwng 494-8 duh l neg 3BeÞr' 
And Dearh's p-bfied Arme garofted! an mh. 
Heav'n half repeated ati.ghe doom Þ!; {1 cw 
And almoſt griy'd, it-haghlorcleen gods il 2) 
Whay-by Foreſight 4c nyall d.gxegoall L 49 EA 
Mercy jabovg.d;d hopyly: plead; - ll ly 
For her Reſemblangs bere-eclaye +: 1. LEſ..2 'D; MM 4. "i 
And mild Forgiveneſs FT C1 + INN | 02 22269 1h 
To -Rgp the commgBlath noo lim 27 itt IN 
New Miraclcy apprenghid.$! hotel Thrones 11 
Such as his wondrous La FRd wand WO SHR. 
And urg'd thas "Rtillrhey. nyghtobe hawa: -- 
On Fanhi bis Pous Brathor prac and WWdooc] 


 »Rencunging'GreatneſprasSIdeds:A rakroce: 1:7 at 
» Himſelf defending what he cou'd , 


From all the Glorics of his future Fate. 
Wuh him th' innumerable Croud,.. 
* Of armed Prayers 
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Knock'd i 


rh 


Knock'd at the Gates of Heay'n, and knock'd aloud; 


The firſt, well rude Petitioners. 
All for his Life afſayl'd the Throne, 
All wou'd rs 1 erm OR own. 


So great a Throng not Heav'n it ſelf ou'd bar ; 
'T was ale beinr By ſores #5 in'the Giants Wat. 
The Pray'rs,at Kit,” for his Reprieve Vere beard; 
His Death, ike” { ve ddr! | / 
Againſt che Sun' the Side wene ; 
Five days, thoſo fit" Degrees! det ae | 
| To'form'6ut Fake an ee Eo. - 
The ſecond Cauſcs took the Fwift Command , 
The mcd'cinal Head; "the ready Filed, o 
All cager to perforn-thei® Pare (p79 £10 - | tr 
All but Eccrnal Doom wis'dobquir'd by ir Are: 
may 
Tnſpire'the 
And in the B6dy took a doubtfull Stand, 
' Doubefull and hoy'tipg like expiring Fhatne, 


That mounts and falk by urns, orcs 
| Cora 
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The joyful ſhort-hyd news: foo ſpread around, : 
Took the fame: Train,; the fare 1mperuous bound : 
The drooping Town-in fmiles again was dreſt, 
Gladneſs in every Face expreſt, :  / 

Their Eyes before! their: Tongues: conteſt; | 

Men met cach other with erected" Took, 

The ſteps were higher that they rook; 

Each to congratulate his friend made: hafte 5 : . .* 
And long invererate Foes ſaluted as: they: paſt * 
Above the rcſt Heroick James. appeard 

Exalted marc, becauſe. -he more had fear'd : 

His manly heart, - whoſe /Noble pride 

Was ftill above 

Diſſembled hate or: varniſht- Love, * 
Irs morc then common tranſport coud not tude 
But hke an * Zagre rode'in — ore e the ride. 
Thus, in alternate Courſe, 

The 7Tyrane- pafſhons, hops me fear, 
Did in cxtreams appear, 

pac nb nds wich equal "Wn 


es s Tyde ſwelling above anotber Tyde, which I deve my ſelf obſerr'd 
wer T rent. 
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Thus, at half Ebb, a rowling Sca 

Returns and wins upon the ſhoar ; 

The watry Herd, atirighted at the roar, 

Reſt oh their Fins a while, ' and ſtay, 

Then backward take their wondring way : 

The Prophet wonders more than they, 

And cnies a Ming muſt Gill or Kingdoms chang: 
cheir ſway. | 

Such were our counter-eydes at land, and fo 

Prefaging of the fatal blow, 

In their pro Ebb ind flow. 

The Royal Sol, that like the labouring Men; 

By Charms of Art was hurried down, | 

Forc'd with regret to leave her Native” Sphear, 

Came but a while on liking hen : 

Soon weary of the painkul Rrike, 

And made but fazne Efays of Lic: 

An Evening light 

Soon ſhut in Night , 

A ftrong diſtemper, and a-weakreliet,! 

Short intervals of joy, and long ccturns of grick. 


V. The 
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The Sons of Arrall Mcdcines 
and every Noble xemedy apply'd ; 
With emulation cach cſſay'd 
His ucmoſt 5Kll, nay more they prays; - | 
Was never loſing game with better. conduct plaid 
Death never won a ſtake with greater toy), 
Nar ere was Faxe ſancaratoil: 1 
Bur, like a fortzels on a Rock, . * (mock 
Thy 4 Diſcaſe cheir yain attcmpes did 
They min'd it near, they batzer'd from afar 
With all the Cannon.gf the Mcdgnal War ; 
No gentle means cou'd be eflay'd, | 
Twas beyond parly when the figs was laid: 
Th' extreameſt ways thep firſt ordain, 
Preſcribing ſuch intolerable pain, 
As none but Ceſar cowd ſuſtain : 
Undaunted Cafſar underwent 
The malice of their Art,” nor bent = 
Bencath what Cre their -pious rigour cou'd invent - 
In five ſuch days he fuffer'd more 
They, any ſufterd in his reign before; 

B 2 More 
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More, unfinitely more, than he, 

Againſt the worſt of Rebels, cou'd decree, 

A Traytor or twice pardon d Encmy. | 
Now Art was cir'{ without facteſs, Q 730% 3 
No Racks cou'd. make the ſtubborn malady ont 
The vain Inſurancers of lite, - 

And He who\maſt Serformtd'hiid-Pidankine-lefs ( 
Even Short himafclf forfook th unequal! ſtrife. 
Peath and'deſpair was in their Jooks, ' 

No longer they conſule their nicmories "or books 3 
Like helplcG friends - who view fron ſhear 

The wn rar and hear the tempeſt roar , 
So ſtood they with their arnis acroſs , | 

Nor <oaffift;"but ro deplore —_—_ 
Th incvitable lofs. 


V1. 


Death was denounc'd ; that frighttub ſound 
Which even the beſt can hardly bear, 
He took the Summons yoid of fear; | -'.,, Ty 
Aud, unconcern'dly, caſt his cycs around, + _ ... 
As if to find and dare the grie(ly Challenger, 


l F 


[fiÞ | 

What dcath cou'd do he latcly: tryd, 
When in four days hemore then dy'd. 
The fame affuranceH{/his words did grace 5 - - 
Nor loſt the Monarch in his dying 'face. : 
Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave, 6 
H& lookt as when he conquer and forgave. 

, £4 VII 
4s x Gre Ang had been feng ; 
To lengthen out his Government, 
And to foretel as many years again, , _ 
A he-had numberd in —_— rcign, 
So chearfully he took the doom 
Of his departing breath , 
Nor ſhrunk nor ſtept aſide for death : 
Bur, with unaltcr'd pace, kept on ; 
Providing for events to cor, 
When he refign'd the Throne. 
Sull he axaimain'd his Kingly Staze ; 
4nd grew familiar with his fate. 
Kind, good and gracious to' the laſt, 
Oa all hc loy'd befote; his dying beams he caſt: 
C + : Oh 


[1] 
Oh truly good , and cruly great, 
For as he roſe benignly 6 he feet "17 
All that on carth þc beld moſtdear ; Ty 
He recommended to hit Care; PV 7 
To whom both - heay'n, | 
The right had giv's | 
And his own Lywgbegorach'd faprpam commend 
He took and preſt that cyer loyal hand, 
Which cou'd in Peace ſecure his Reign , 
Which cou'd in wars his Pow'T maintain, ( vain. 
That hand on which no plighted vows were eyer 
Well for fo great a rruft, he choſe 
A Prince who never difobey'd : 
Not when the-moſt ſevere commands were laid ; 
Nor want, nor Exite with his ducy weightd : 
A Prince on whom ( if Heay'n its Eyes cou'd cloſe ) 
The Weltarc of the "World it ſafely might repoſe. 


VI11IL 


That King who lived &@ Gads own heart , 
yet lefs ſerencly died chan he : 
Charles Ictt belund no barſh decree 
For Schoolnacn with laboriaus art 


To 


[13] 
7o falve from cruelty : 
Thoſe, for whom love courd no cxcuſes frame , 
He graciouſly torgot ro! name. 
Thus far my Muſe , though rudely, has delign'd 
Some faint reſemblance of his Godlike mind : 
But nether Pen nor Pencil can expreſs 
The parting Brothers texderneſs : 
Though thats a term too mean and low ; 
( The bleſt above a kinder-word may know: ) 
But what they did, and what they faid, 
The Monarch who triumphant went, 
The Militant who ſtaid, 
Like Pauncers , when their heigthning arrs arc ſpenr 
I caſt into a ſhade. 
Tha all forgiving King, 
The type of him above, 
That incxhauſted ſpring 
Of clemency and Love ; 
Himfclf co his next (elf accusd , 
And ask'd that Pardon which he nee rctus'd : 
For faults not lus, for guilc and Crimes 
Of Godlcſs men, and of Rebellious times : 
For an hard Exile, kindly mcant , 
When his urgratcfu) Country ſent 


» 


Their 


| [14] 
Their beſt Camillus into baniſhmene : _( conſent. 
And forcd their Sov'raigns Act, they. cou'd nar his 
Oh how much rather had that injur'd Chief + -' 
Repeated all lus ſufferings paſt , 
Then hear a pardon beg athaft , 
Which givn cou gitc:chd dying no relic ; 
He bent, he ſunk beneach his griet': 
His dauntleſs heart wou'd fain have held 
From weeping , 'bur- 4s eyes rebell'd. 
Perhaps the Gadbke Heroe un his breaſt 
Diſdain'd, or was aſhamid to ſhow 


So weak, ſo womanith a woe, ( confeſt, 
Which ycrthe Brother and the Freind fo plenteouſly 
I X, 


Amidſt that filcat ſhow's, the Royal aund 
An Eaſy paſſage found , 
And lefr its facred carth behind : 
Nor murm'ring groancxpreſt , nor labouring ſonnd, 
Nor any Ica{t tumulcuous breath , 
Calm was his life, and quict was ts death. 
Soft as thoſe gentle whiſpers were, 
In which th' Almighty did appear ; 


[15] 
By the {hl Sound, the Prophet knew him there. 
That Peace which made thy Proſperous Reign to ſhine, 
Thar Peace thou lcav'it to thy Imperial Line, 
That Peace, oh happy Shade, be cyer thine ! 


X. 


For all thoſe Joys thy Reſtauration brought, 
For all the Miracles it wrought, 
For all the hcaling Balm thy Mcrcy pour'd 
Into the Nations bleeding Wpund , 
And Care that after kept it found, 
For numerous Bleſimgs yearly ſhour'd, 
And Property with Plenty crown'd ; 
For Freedom, ſtill maintam'd alive, 
Freedom which in no other Land will thrive, 
Freedom an Engliſh Subject's fole Preroganve, 
Without whoſe Charms cv'n Peace wou'd be 
But a dull quict Slavery : 
For theſe and more, accept our Pious Praiſe; 
"Tis all the Subſidy 
The preſent Age can raiſe, 
The reſt is charg'd on latc Poſtcruy. 
Poſterity 15 charg'd the mare, 
Becauſe the large abounding-ſtore 

C To 


[16] 
To them and tothar Heirs, 1s hill cntall'd by thee 
Succeſſion, of a. long Deſcene, 
Which Chaſtly m the Chandlls ran, 
And from our Demi-gods began, 
Equal almoſt to Time 1n its extent , 
Through Hazzards numberlc{ and great, 
Thou haſt deriv'd this mughty Bleſſing down , 


And fixt the ftaureſt Gemma that decks th'lmperial Crown : 


Not Faction, when it ſhook thy Regal Sear, 
Not Scnatcs , infolently lqud, 

(Thoſe Ecchocs of a thought Croud,) 

Not Forcign or Domeſtick Treachery, 

Could warp thy Soul to their Unyjuſt Decree. 
So much thy Focs. thy manly Mind muſtook, 
Who judg'd. it by the Mildncfs of thy Jook : 
Like a welkremper'd Sword, it bent at wall ; 
But kept the Native toughneſs of the Steel. . 


XL 


Be truce, O Cli, to thy Hero's Name! * 
But draw hum ſtrictly fo 
That all who view, the Piece may. know , 
He needs no Trappings of fictitious Fame : 


XL 


L 17) 
The Load's too weighty : Thou may'ſt chuſe 
Some Parts of Praiſe, and fome refuſe: (the Muſe. 
Write, that his Annals may be thoughs more laviſh than 
In ſcanty Truth thou haſt confin'd 
The Vertwes of a Royal Mind, 
Forgiving, bountcous, humblc, juſt and kind: 
His Converſation, Wit, and Parts, 
His Knowledge in the Nobleſt, uſcful Ares, 
Were ſuch, Dcad Authors cou'd not give ; 
But habicudcs of thoſe who hye ; 
Who, lighting him, did greater hghts reccaye-: 
He drain'd from all, and all they knew ; 
His Apprehcnſion quick, his Judgment truc: 
That the moſt Learn'd, with ſhame, confeſs 
His Knowledge more, his Reading only |cfs. 


XII 


Amidſt the peaceful Triumphs of his Reign, 
What wonder if the kindly beams he ſhed 
Reviv'd the drooping Arts again, 

If Science rars'd her Head, 
And foft Humaruty that from Rebellion fied | 


C9 Our 


[18] 
Our Iſle, indeed, too fruitful was before ; 
Bar all uncultuvatcd lay 
Our of the Solar walk and Heavens high way ; 
With rank Geneva Weeds run o're, 
And Cockle, at thc beſt, amidſt the Corn it bore : 
The Royal Husbandman appcar'd , 
And Plough'd, and Sow'd, and Till'd, 
The Thorns he rooted out, the Rubbyſh clear'd, 
And Bleſt th' obedient Field. 
When, ſtraight, a double Harveſt roſe ; 
Such as the ſwarthy Indian mowes ; 
'Or happicr Chmates near the Line, 
- Or Paradiſe manur'd, and dreſt by hands Divine. 


X1II. 


As when the New-born Phoenix takes his way, 

His rich Patcrnal Regions to Survey, 

Of airy Choriſters a numerous Tram 

Attend his wondrous Progreſs o're the Plain ; 

So, riſing from his Fathers Urn , 

So Glorious did our Charles return x 

Th' officious Muſes came along, © © 

A gay Harmonious Quitc'of Angck eyer Young: ſung) 

(The Muſe that mourns him now his happy Trwumph 
| ; Eycn 


_ [19] 
Even they cou'd thrive in his Aufpicious reign ; 
And ſuch a 'plcenteous Crop they bore 
Of purcſt and well winow'd Gran, 
As Britain never knew before. 
Tho little was thar Fire, and light their Gain, 
Yet ſomewhat to their ſhare he threw ; 
Fed from his Hand, they ſung and flew, 
Like Birds of Paradiſe, that livv'd' on Morning dew. 
Oh never lect their Lays his Name forget! 
The Penſion of a Prince's Praiſe 15 great. 
Live then, thou great Encourager of Arts, 
Live ever in our Thankful Hearts ; 
Live bleſt Above, almoſt inyok'd Below ; 
Live and reccayc this Pious Vow , 
Our Patron once, our Guardian Angel now: 
Thou Fabius of a ſinking State, 
Who didft by wiſe delays, divert our Fare; 
When Faction like a Tempeſt roſe; © - "2! 
In Death's moſt hidcous form, | 
Then, Art to Rage thou didſt oppoke, 
To weather out theSKrorm + 
Not quitting, thy Supream comming, 
Thou heldſt the Rudder with/a ſteady hand: 
Till fatcly on the Shore the Bark did land :. 


' --- 


[20] 


The Bark that all our Bleflings brought, 


Charg'd with thy Sclf and Zemes,a doubly Royal fraught. 


XIV. 


Oh frail Eſtate of Humane things, 
And ſlippery hopes below ! 
Now to our Coſt your Empuincl we know, 
(For 'us a Leſſon dearly bought) 
Aſlurance here 1s never to be ſonght. 
The Beſt, and belt bclov'd of Kings, 
And beſt deſerving to be (o, 
When ſcarce he had c{cap'd the fatal blow 
Of Faction and Conſpiracy, 
Death did his proms'd hopes deſtroy : 
He toyI'd, He gaind, but hv'd not to enjoy. 
What miſts of Providence are theſe 
Through which we cannot fee | 
So Saints, by ſupernatural Pow'r ſet free, 
Arc left at laſt in Martyrdom to dye ; 
Such .is the end of oft repcaxed Miracles. 
Forgive mc Hcay't #hat Impious thought, . 
Twas Gricf for Charles, to Madnch wrought, 
That Queſtion'd thy Supream Decrce ! 


Thou 


[21] . 
Thou didſt his gracious Reign prolong, 
Even in thy Saints and Angels wrong, 
His Fellow Citizens of Immoriality : 
For Twelve long years of Exile, born, 
Twice Twelye we number'd ſince his bleſt Return: 
So ſtrictly wer't thou Juſt to pay, 
Even to the dnblet of a day. 
Yer ſtill we murmur, and Complain, 
The Quails and Manna ſhou'd no longer rain ; 
Thoſe Miraclcs 'twas necdlcfs to renew ; 
The Choſen Flock has now the Promis'd Land In VIEW, 


VA. - 


A Warlike Prince afcends the Regal-Stace,, 
A Prince, long cxercis'd by Fate; 
Long may he keep, tho he obtains it late. 
Herocs, in Heaven's peculiar MoK are caſt, 
They and their Poets are not farm'd in haſt ; = (the laik, 
Man was the firſt in God's defign, and Man was made 
Falſe Heroes made by Flattcry (6, 
Heav'n can ſtrike out, like Sparkles, at a blow ; 
Bur crc a Prince 1s-to Perte&tion brought, 
He coſts Ommipotence a ſecond thought. 


With 


| [ 22 ] 
With Toyl and, Sweat, 
With hardning Cold, and forming Heat, 
The Cyclops did their ſtrokes repeat, 
Before th' impenetrable Shield was wrought. 
It looks as af the, Maker wou'd-not own 
The Noble work for his, 
Before 'twas try'd and found a Maſterpicce. 


XVI 


* View then a Monarch ripen'd for a Throne. 
Alcides thus his race began , 

Orc Infancy he ſwiftly ran; 

The future God, at firſt was more than Man : 
Dangers and Toils, and Zuno's Hate 

Even o're his Cradlclay in wait; 

And there he grapplcd firſt with Face : 

In his young Hands the hiſſing Snakes he preſt, 
So carly was the Deity confeſt ; 

Thus, by degrees, he roſe to Jore's Imperial Scat ; 
Thus difficultics prove a Soul Icgitimately great. 
Like his, our Hcro's Infancy was try'd ; 

Berimes the Furics did ther Snakes provide ; 

And, to hs Infant Arms oppoſe 


[23] 
His Father's Rebels, and his Brother's Focs ; 
The more oppreſt the higher ſtill he roſe : 
Thoſe were the Preludes of his Fate, 
That form'd his Manhood, to ſubdue 


The Hydra of the many-headed, hiſling Crew. 
XVII 


As after Numa's peaccful Reign, 
The Marnal Anczs did the Scepter wicld, 
Furbiſh'd the ruſty Sword again, 
Reſum'd the long forgotten Shield, 
And led the Latins to the duſty Ficld ; 
So James the drowſy Genius wakes 
Of Britain long cntranc'd m Charms, 


' Reſtiff and ſlumbring on its Arms : (hakes. 
"Tis rows'd,& with anew ſtrung Nerve, the Spear alrcady 
No Neighing of the Warrtour Stceds, 


No Drum, or loudcr Trumpet, needs 

T' mſpire the Coward, warm the Cold, 

His Voice, his fole Appearance makes 'em bold. 

Gaul and Batavie dread th' impending blow ; 

Too well the Vigour of that Arm they know; 

They lick the duſt, and Crouch bencarh their fatal Foe. 
D Long 


[24] 
Long may they fear this awful Prince, 
And not Provyoke his lingrmg Sword ; 
Peace is their only ſure Defence, 
There beſt Sccurity his Word : 
In all the Changes of his doubtful State, 
His Truth, like Heay'ns, was kept inviolate , 
For him to Promuſe 1s to make it Fate, 
His YValour can Trumph o're Land and Main ; 
With broken Oaths his Fame he will not ſtain ; 


With Conqueſt baſcly bought,and with Inglorious gain. 
XVUL 


For once, O Heavy'n, unfold thy Adamantine Book ; 
And let his wondring Senate (cc, 
If not thy firm Immutable Decrce, 
Ar lcaft the ſecond Page, of great contingency ; 
Such as conlifts with wills, Originally free : 
Ler them, with glad amazement, look 
On what their happinc6 may be : 
Let them nor ſtill be obſtinatcly blind, 
Snll to divert the Good: thou haſt deſign'd, 
Or with Maligrant pgcnury, 
To ſterye the Royal Vertucs of his Mind, 


Faith 


THIN 5-5 oF 

Faith is a Chriſtian's, and a Subje&t's Teſt, 
Oh give them to believe, and they are ſurely bleſt} * 

They do ; and, with a diſtant view, I ſee 

Th' amended Vows of Engliſh Loyalty. 
And all beyond that Object, there appears 
The long Retinue of a Profperous Reign, 
A Serics of Succeſsful years, 
In orderly Array, a Martial; manly Train. 
Behold cv'n to remoter Shores 
A Conquering Navy proudly fpread ; 
The Britiſh Cannon formidably roars, 
While ſtarting from his Oozy Bed, 
Th' afſerted Occan rears his reverend Head ; 
To View and Recognize hus ancient Lord again: 
And, with a willing hand, reſtores 
The Faſces of the Main. 


FINTS. 


Advertiſement. 
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